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humble you too muchs I find It Is for no other reason, than
that for which women are so fond of those they call the
wits, merely for their reputation. They have heard
wonderful things of your Lordship, and they presently
Imagine you to possess those qualities they most esteem in
themselves, as the asses did when they discoursed about
Socrates. For if your Lordship were here In disguise, per-
haps it would be just as If you sent your pictures and
statues to a country fair; where one would offer half a
crown for a piece of Titian to stick on a signpost; another
a shilling for a Grecian statue to fright away the crows;
which thought I have a mind to make into a fable and put
It on Mr. Addison for an old one, In revenge for his putting
that of Socrates and the asses upon me, because It escaped
his reading.

Can your Lordship pardon so tedious a letter in Parlia-
ment time? Put it under your couch, I advise you my Lord,
as I remember you use to, do the dull poems and pamphlets
that come out, till the end of the sessions. Otherwise I
shall be tempted to laugh with pride when I consider my
own power. How I was able at this distance to put a stop
to the whole course of public business ; how I deferred
some new scheme for supplying the war in all these
exigencies without burdening the subject; how I sus-
pended some law wherein the welfare of ten millions was
concerned; and how I withheld the peace of Europe for
four minutes together.

Yet all these are trifles in comparison of having such a
solicitor as your Lordship of which I will make this use,
that if you think this gentle winter will not carry off
Dr. South l or that his reversion Is not to be compassed,
your Lordship would please to use your credit that as my
Lord Somers thought of me last year for the bishopric of
Waterford, so my Lord President may now think on me,
for that of Cork,2 if the incumbent dies of the spotted fever

^ p. 157.

2 As Forster observes (" Life,35 p. 261), in those words there is a
gentle hint that as Lord President and as a Minister out of office
Somers might not take the same view as to Swift's elevation to the
episcopal bench. The occupant of the see of Cork, who is here alluded
to, Dive Downes, the author of a much-prized account of his diocese
and the grandfather of Lord Downes, an illustrious Irish lawyer, died
In Dublin on the day this letter was written.e had become Provost of Trinity College, and three years
